COMICS 


“ous 





\ the HEAD 








ee Ewart , 
a Gre hee 

Ww 

3 y 









A DI 
Du 
oP 
y 
¥eD 


eS 
e 
Ox) 


AND IE You 
OVE (TAS. 
ATURAL TO, 


















i Z 
TF You owt SAY IGA 
DIA boo To Your MATE, 
YourRE Gonnk Lose A 
POPPA 
Cen} 
hy 


lo DIG DOO Dy 0, 
Vigne BIoA Doo Sek Ses : 





> How CAN-TH e 
) CASKRGN sce © 


€ 


a — 
ip NS = 
° Gq FI = 
~ ITH DIGh DGA DOO DE doe dO , DIE! 
yy GS J Disa Doo BiGh bool he Gud 


nid 
Beat Furr Comics #2 Olan i413 GY LESLIE CABARGS, CHARLES TALIA WILL FOWLER , BiLL 
GRIFF , ABT SPIEZELIAN , 3.CLAY WILSON, (ND Bocer. BFAND Cepre=) 65 WHTREY ON FE SCSa, 
CALE- 413!» PRINTEY AND DSTRIDUTED BY THE PRINT MINT 630 FOL AVE. GERKELEY, CALIF. a4 0 








*™ TO GET HOIT FF 


@ ita SKZ=TER GRANT 





HEART OF CYANIDE CITY, INA. RUNDOWN HOTEL, 3%% PENNUES WORTH 
DIME-A:DOZEN HOODS ARE GHTHERED. 
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CRAVEN VULTURES? 
THEY LEAPED SIX STORES 
RATER THAN FACE 





YOU'VE DONE A COMMENDABLE JOB, MISTER VIPER. tp 
HERE ARE TEN CRISP DOLLAR BILLS AS A TOKEN OF feng | MUCH TO LEARN 


ROOUT.THE VIPER! 
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GREGOR? LABONZA THE MAN WHO PLAYS THE ART SPIEGELMAN , DIRECTOR AND CREATOR, 
VIPER IS WELL KNOWN AS HOLLYWOOD'S MOST OF THE ORIGINALWIPER EPISODES, HAS. 


| UBERATED MALE. 
THE CHARACTER HE PORTRAG HE COMMENTED 
“[ THINK THE VIPER ITH REALLY A PUTHY-CATY T 
KNOW HE ITH THUPABTHED TO BE NATHTY, BUT of 

TALL HETHAUTHT A THWEET Lite MEGEUMANS BLOOPER DOAWING BIND 
TLE BOY WHO BADLY POTTY TRAINED? SKEETER GRANT, CRESTOR OF PooT THE SPUNKY 
PNYHOW, THATTH WHAT I THINK, REAL? * PUPPY THE WELL LOVED 1840.5 COMIC STRIP, HAS. 
COME OUT OF RETIREMENT Te CONTINUE THE VIPER! 
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y A Caesar Steele Myste 


The story so far For six weeks, San Francisco 
has been plagued by the evil machinations of an 
unknown murderer; a brutal, vicious, cold-blooded 
killer whose crimes are made even more heinous 
by them bizarre sexual twists. 

The pobce, driven to distraction by the series 
of blind alleys, dead ends, and wild goos= chases 
them investigations have led to, reluctantly agreed 
to allow private investigator Caesar Steele entry 
into the case. But even the hickory-shck brain of 
of the country’s number one crime mind has had. 
Bittle to work on. 

A few leads, supphed by Doctor Arvel Mar. 
quard, the famed psychic and mentalst, proved 
only to be clever ruses designed to make fools out 
of the criminal’s pursuers, 

And even as Steele chafed at the bit, the city 
was shocked by the most hornble crimes so far— 
the infamous love knot murders, in which the vic. 


ry 


What made it worse, the killer always chose 
young people because of ther large throbbing 
choads and their clamp-tight cunts. Steele, realiz- 
ing that each new crime necessarily exposed the 
killer to the possibility of making mistakes, wasted 
no time at the scene of the crimes, allowing the 
pobce to overwork those areas with scientific 
equipment, and instead ran down a hst of names 
supplied to him by Dr. Marquard—people who at 
first seemed remotely connected with the victims 
but under the needie-sharp probing of Steele, ad- 
mitted deep involvement with many of them. 

Things were closing in, Steele was sure of it. 

The last of these names, however, Miss Merrily 
Purvis, proved imtransigent when questioned by 
Steele, forcing him to use subtler techniques of 
interrogation. 

After plying Purvis with his mixture of wit, 
charm, and overbearing potency, Steele soon had 





tims were found jammed together in forced copu 
lation The criminal had forced the gurls to lie still, 
while their lovers were strangled, causing enormous 
death erections that swelled to preposterous size— 
then while the poor girls squirmed violently in a 
confusion of fear and sexual gratification beyond 
their wildest dreams, they too were killed, instant 
ly, with hatpins, and in its death spasm, the vic- 
tim’s cunt would lock them both together. Police 
and doctors often had trouble separating the 
couples. 


a willing and pliant young woman in his hands. 
But it took some prodding in the night places to 
discover the guiity secret that Purvis clutched deep 
between her mpples. Purvis, it turned out, was 
not what she pretended. 


Purvis was a vugin. 

Determined to at least clear that matter up, 
Steele stripped her down and fired a quick glance 
across her body, a glance that took m her dark 
taffy hair, her soft mellow skin, her lifting breasts 


with thew hard sharp ponnts, the loose thin stream 
of blond hau that coursed down from her navel, 
thickening and darkening as it crossed the curve 
of her lower belly, unttl it emptied out im a broad 
thick bush of har between her legs After a glance 
like that, he was sure she deserved everything that 
was coming to her, But as he stepped over to her 
and took her in has arms, a look of terror shot 
across her face and with a shnek, she collapsed at 
Steele’s naked feet 


CHAPTER FORTY-EIGHT 


She was dead. My pecker sat back down in my 
lap and bent its head over slowly, like 1t suddenly 


DEAD VIRGINS 
CHERRY... 
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had something to think about Well, shit, I guess it 
did. It prssed me off. Murdered. Just before I got 
my tocks off, too. 

Now I was stuck with a stiff witness and a 
wilted pecker, just when I’d been planning to stick 
a stiff pecker into a wilted witness My hands still 
clutched Miss Purvis’s knees, raising little red welts 
in the flesh that was slowly turning grey. I’d just 
gotten her to open up a httle. 

1 looked around ihe room It was empty exce: 
for the two crumpled piles of clothing on the 
floor. Purvis’s black panties lay atop the pile that 
had once belonged to her, and I admured the twin 
cutcles of crinkled white Jace on either side of the 
crotch, She’d looked pretty mice in those pants, 
l remembered. 

My cock stuck up its head as I thought it over, 
acting like a worried hound whose master won't 
let it track I rubbed it a little to make it feel 
better. Too bad, but we weren't going to get fuck 
number one off of Purvis. 

I looked her body over the rosy blush of her 
nipples was fading before my eyes. Poor virginal 
Purvis. My eyes played with her thighs, coming to 
rest on the gently closing folds of her cooze: poor 
uptight frigid quim So close to realizing its dream, 
and now that hope was gone forever. 

Christ almighty. 

But then it hit me. Why couldn’t Miss Purvis’s 
dream be reahzed just as well in death? My cock 
perked up as the idea seemed to grow. It was what 
she wanted most, she'd told me. (My conscience 
gave me a few pangs over the idea of putting it to 
a dead woman, but, what the hell, :t was still 
hetero after all, and anyway she hadn’t struck me 
as bemg a very responsive kind of chick.) A tingle 
of yoy and relief caressed my spine as | realized the 
truth of all this. 

It was the right thing to do, 1 was sure of 1t.My 
cock was sure of it too, swelling itself up ramrod 
straight, like it was proud of the nobility of the 
gesture. Though the emotion I was feeling wasn’t 
exactly pride. 

I spread her legs open quickly and plunged it in: 

Her tubes gave way slowly, oh my Jesus was she 
tight I struck the springy elastic barner of her 
maidenhead, and forced it, but it didn’t quite tear 
loose. It was blocked in pretty sohd, and death 
had stretched it even tighter. 

I pulled back dnd jammed it in, hard. There was 
a soft tearing sound, and then with a pop, | was in. 
As I pierced her, a strange thought crossed my 
mind’ When you pop a dead virgin’s cherry, does 
she bleed? I didn’t know, and I didn’t stop to find 
out. 


Tt was getting pretty nice. A little abrasive, 
though she was drying up pretty fast, and she had 
pubic hair like a brillo pad. Her body felt cold 
and rubbery ... a little bouncy . . . especially 
those boobs I'd wanted so mucb .. kind of fun to 
do, really... 

(Shit... uff-uff ... somebody coming. . uff- 





uff... foot... uff...steps... uff ... the mur- 
derer . .. uff-uff-uff ... returning . . . uff-ufff-uff- 
uff... hurry up boy they're a-comin’ . . . uffnuff- 
nuffnuffnuffautfnufineft.) 

No time to think. I doubled my stroke and 
popped in a hurry. It came in an explosive gasping 
burst—as guod as you could expect from this kind 
of one-sided passion I pulled it out and checked 
to see if there was any blood—but the steps were 
getting closer 

J had to do somettung, quick. First problem 
was Purvis’s bone-hard body—ait had to go some- 
where I could hear the steps stop just outside the 
door. The closet! For Purvis’s body, and maybe 
some clothes for me 

I dragged her over by the heels Her naked belly 
made a rough slithering sound across the flagstone 
floor. I lifted her up, clamped my hand on her 
butt, and held her tight against me. Gently as I 
could, 1 opened the closet door. 

Shit! No duds. 

Purvis was stiff as a board I had to stand her 
up by the heels and lean her into the comer. Then 
I swung back to the door. Naked or not—I was 
ready 

The ornate brass knob on the paneled door 
described a slow well-oiled circle, and noiselessly 
the door swung ward. Then witha crash, it burst 
wide open. I tensed my body to dodge the shot I 
knew was sure to come. But—rt didn't. . . 

She was black and beautiful. She wore 2 dark 





mesh dress over hard black skin that glowed like 
oil, and her hair fell in heavy dark waves across 
her shoulders and broke apart just above her 
breasts. In the center of her breasts dark wrinkles 
glowed a heavy coffee brown and her erect nipples 
stood out from these and protruded through the 
ures like durm-dum bullets. Instinetively [ louked 
at her crotch. Her toms were swathed in sheer 
nylon panties, as dark as her own nich skin. My 
eyes glanced from there to her nght hand whrch 
she held leveled by her lup. In it, she held a heavy 
automatic 

“Don't move a muscle,” she said. 

“What about my love muscle?" J shot back 

“T'm not afraid of that," she said. 1 believed her, 
too 

“Where's Purvis?" she said, looking me hard m 
the face I didn't move Her eyes roved the room 
quickly, never straying too far from mine. Then 
they found what they were looking for, in a pale 
wet stream that traiied across the floor and 
trickled towards the closet She smiled and edged 
her way over to the closet door The soft wool 
mesh of her dress brushed lightly against her skin, 
hike cotton across a window screen I watched with 
pleasure the sensitivity of her nipples that swelled 
as the fibers stroked them She reached the door, 
and smiled knowingly. Then, triumphantly, she 
threw the door open. 

Purvis fell out like a planked fish. 


(Continued on page 32} 
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ONty ONE MAN STILL. STOOP MY ty Way! 

Te MYSTIC. D2 ED DRU, MASTER OF “wut 
MAGIC”, THE SOLE ADVERSARY WHO MIGHT 
YET PROVE A WORTHY FOE 
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HE FASCINATES ME/THIS PETER. 
HEAD: WHAT A PITY HE USES HIS. 
ABILITIES FOR: EVIL. ENDS AND 
WHAT A PITY I MUST DeSTPOY 
HIM BUT IT WILL BE AW7RIGLUNG, 
DOING BATTLE WITH HIM 


JOKE WHILE YOU ARE ABLE, 
HEAD STHIG IS A Omer eWee F 
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DIE! Go you AccEPT 7 FI 
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Waen SABRI WOKE FROM HER FAINT) MY PERSUASIVE CHARMS DISPELLED WER INITIAL FEAR TOOK HER EBACE WITH 
ME TO MY APARTMENT , LEAVING CLAUQY FOR THE MOTEL- KEEPERS 1D FIND 
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GOOn AFTER WHEN HER PAFENTS ASED HIM TO BABYSIT \WHILE THEY SAW A NOVIE, HE TALKED HER INTO 
CLIMBING IN BED WITH HIM, BUT “THE PARENTS GIDNIT STAY FOR THE SEXOND FEATURE 


NETCSLABY UPSET: «BUT 1 AVOID SCANDAL “THEY SENT DRU TO EUROPE -HE THEN WENT TD HE ORIENT 
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OND BEFORE LONG ,OLD GIMP 
<QME4 LP WITH APLAN! CALL 
ING LIPON THE KNOWLEDGE 
AND RESOURCEFULNESS GAINED 
FROM 57 YEARS A> AJANI— 

TOR, HE DEFTLY ATTACKS 
“THE PLUMBING AND ELECTRI- 
CAL FOCURES OF HIS<ELL! 

WITH ES 
arate ean 
“TH CRAPPER, 146% 

MAY Rig Sura THIN 

py 12 SIT ALL 





__ESarE I 


SIVE- FRANT: 


[] FINALY—WORK 
A FOR AN 7 
AVENJER!Y 


FOR HOURS RE LNCEASINGLY 
WORKS IN ‘TOTAL PARKNES, 
“THEN, FINALLY, HE HEARS THEM 
A FAINT CRESCENDO OF FOOT— 
PIERS ESACING PROM FAR UP 
“THE QRRIDER — BUT STEADILY 
ROWING LOUDER, DRAWING 
<LOFER. 





BRKK AT THE SMOLDERING RUIN THAT WA? QNSE 
CATY MAIL, THE GOVERNMENT FACT FINDERS 
ARE. AGAIN ON THE JOB ! A FEW EYEWITNESSES 
K ASOUNT? QF THE INCREDIBLE. 






Lamentka — 

MOONLIGHTING 

RIGHT HERE IN 
THE UNDE 
GROUND! 


